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CHAPTER |l —Continued.

“Three, wixty,” annousced Harry
in mome trepidation, Jest he be fatly
snd prompily corrected,

The barber reached for the stip and
added it on his pwn secount. “Thres,
sixty,” he ngroed, and nighed.

termelon, and Harry counted, slowly:
onrsfully, lsboriously, and the rest
vounled with bim, more or less audl
bly,

When the iast coln bhad been count
ed, there wan o moment of pussled
stionee. The Watermelon broka it

“Three, thirty-five,” gald he, “"What
#id 1 tell yout '

“Here," anapped the barber, “lof me
eonnt "

He pushed Harry aside and agaln
nil countod am the barber passed (he
oolnn, Quarters, dimes, nlokels and
ponnien, the last ana was lngeringly
Iald on the plis and the sum was lack-
Ing a quarter to make it complets ne
eording to the reglstered sllp,

“Threa dollars and thirtyfive centa,”
sald the Watermelon again, like the
volte of doom.

“Well, 1 vam!" exciaimad Harry.

*How'd Be do 1T asked the gro-
eer's son, with an eye out for pos
sibly simllar emergenclon nearar
home.

The Watermelion shrugged, "1 don't
know." sald he. “Can't do It myself,
but the fellara tn the cities have got
ten so they can open ‘em the minute
the clerk turns his back. They oan
do 1t without any nolke, too, and mo
quick you ean't catch ‘emn. 171 be
hanged if 1 know how ther do (L

Agalnh  the barber ocounted the
change, again he winied the aumbara
on the regtstared «lip. They would
mot agres. That painful lack of a
qimrter could not be bridged.

“He sald M was automatic book.
kesplng,” moaned the barber, glaring
at the alip that would reglater nothing
Teas than thvee dollars and sixty
oents,

“The bookkecping's all right.” sald
the Watermelon, “it's the money that
ala'L”

He gathered up tha eoine, slowly,
lovingly, and the barber turned awsy
from the painful sight

*io you want a shave! he asked
ofomsly.

The Walermelon sank gracafully
iato the chair. “IUs hard luck,” sald
e sympathetioally, “but you onghta™t
A8 be so enay, Get wise gpet wine"”

CHAPTER 111
Enter Mr. Batchelor.

With balr nleely cut, face once
meore a8 kmooth a8 aiboy's, and three
and ten cents in his pooket,
starmelon gased fondly at him-
the glass and (ell sorry for
He pgently patted his hair,
wet, shiny and smelling of bay rum,

i

They had the uncompromiaing

t of the country and the Water
melon fteit thal the attractions that
gated back at him from the mirror
were worthy of something beller He
tad & vague famcy for Hght gray with

folds and wpdulations of the iy, not
the scant, though sturdy, outlines of
the ocountry. The botel seemed ihe
pewt place to Yook for what be waut
#d, so he turned in that direciion
The bolel was seversl miles
the village 1th gables and chimneys
could be seon rising In majestic aloof-
nesa from the woods on a distant hil)

vening Iandsvape By (he road. it
would be at least fAve miles; through
the woods, the dlstancs dwindied to
about three, The Watermelon took
to tha woods. A brook lsughed be
twoon Its mossy banks, tumbliug law
foamy litle waterfalls over overy
i that got l'l.“u:m The Wa-
termelon  determined o
m& wure that in the
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‘abiend anid then dive from uight =ith

The Watermelon decided from habit
o get & better vlew of the lanely
(] before ho lot his own pres
Benity & known. He allpped into
the bumlies und slowly wriggled bis
way lo the Uttle glade, The lakeé was'
blgger 'thatt &l first appesred. N
tutoed and twisted (rough the woods
and wak Onally lost from view sround
Asmgll promdmtory. The (rees grew
nenriy to the wator's sdge, a dense
protecting wall to one who wished
to #fportin asture's solitude, garbed
in nature's slmple ¢lothing, The Iake
was oo fur from the hotal to have
beon musoxed as one of the atirme-
tons of thal howtalry, ANl (s Uye
Watermelon noticed nt s glunce. He
also noticad that the man awimming
in tho eool, brown depths, with long,
ansy strokes, was alona and a strang.
or. The Walermalon looked for the
clothes and found them on & log, prac
tionily at his feet,

In eversthing but celor they ful
filled bis drewm of what raiment ahould
be like, Tostead of the pale gray be
rather favored, the wult was brown,
8 lght brown, with a tiny green strips,
barely visible, luteriwined with =
faint suggestion of red, forming a har-
monious whole that was vastly pleas
Ing to the Watermelon's esthetic
sense. In the matter of socks, he
realived that the stranger had not
taken the bhent advantage of his oppor
tunity. Instead of belng red or green
to lend charncter to the delicate sug-
gention of those colors found In ihe
wsuit, they were u soft dun  brown
There was & tie of the dame shade
and a silk negligee ehirt of whits with
pale groen stripen. The owner was
clearly a young man of rare lasts,
unhampered by a vexatious lmitation
of his pockotbook.

He could be seen swimming slowly
and luxuriously in the little laks, per
fectly eontented, unconsclous ihat
some one besldes the woodpockers and
the wquirrels were walehing him.
When he disappeared, the Watarmelon
nulekly, carefully gathersd up the
clothen and lkewise disappesred.

The swimmer was & blg man and
the clothes sa good a Nt as one could
look Tor under the circumstances.
They wet off the Watermalon's long,
lean fgure to perfection, and the hat.
A soft and expensive panams, lent
mdded distinetion. The Walermelon
removed the three dollars and ten
eants and the koysa from hisa own
pockets, und making a bundle of hls
eunt-off clothes, stuffed Lhem out of
sight in & hollow log, where luter he
could return and find them. It waa
Just as well o Jeave the stranger a
practical captve In uature's depths
until ths beauty show was pulled off,
After that evenl, bhe would retym,
and if the stranger was amenable to
resson, he could have his good clothes
back, but if he acted put out at all,
for punishment he would bave to ao
copl the Watermelon's glorious attire

Clean-shaven, well-clothed, there was
no longer any need for him v go o
the hotel, onless he wished to dine
there, If the devotes of nature, back
in the swhnming pool, was & stranger
In these parts and nol a guost at the
hotel, the Walarmelon falt that he
oould do this with pleasure and safely,
It was after twelve, and his ever-pres
ant desire to sat was beacoming too
pronounced to be comfortable |t
would be a fitting climeax to a highly
delightful morning to have dinner.
surrounded hy gentla folk again, for
the Wautermelon came of a gentle

werionn, (mporinnt, wis st the wheel,
Wenlde Bim sat & Indy, and a chauf
frur lnuguldthed fn the tonnisy

“Helly, Thoman'™ callsd the o83
wentlopun with the afability of m per
forming slephunt, addrensing the Wa
termalon By the himly of hie car, &
tn ihe oukiom of the road, .

“Hello, Willlam," snswered the Wa-
fermelon, wondering why they ealled
bl Thomus, ’
The old geatloman fushod angrily
sl the Iady inughed, a delighitel
Inugh of glrlish amusement. The Wa
térmelon smfled, ~,

"Wae are a Paokard™ expiained the

Jold gentlomun stimy,

"Lﬂﬂi your: uld‘l:; w!um
wholly unimpreamed the In
ton, “Well. 1 aln't Thoman*

“I ‘called you by the name of your
nr," sald the old gentleman. "1 sur
mine that you huve not nd oné Jong"

“1 don’t fewl as {f I owned It now."
the Watermelon sudmitied, y

The old gentleman smiled gonially.
Anything wes pardonabls  bot Hip-
pancy in response (o his owo ufter
ancos, voue of which was over lxek-
ing In welght or !mportance. The
young man It keetned, was only lgno-
rant.

"Are you In trouble?" he keked
with a gleam of antlclputed pleasure
in his oyes. To tinker with & me-
chine and accomplish nothing but =
erving nead for an Immediatse bath
was hin dearest recreation

“No." sald the Watermelon, thinking
of the three, ten, In the pocket of the
netw clothes and of the Jonely awime
mer. "l aln't—yet”

The old gentleman was vaguely dis-
appoinied. "Can you rum your ma-
chine? he naked, hopeful of a reply
in the neguative.

“No,” mald the Watermelon.

“Won't go, ¢h?" The old gentle
maAn turned off the power Iin his car
aid stepped forth, agllely, Joyfully,
prapared to do Irreparable damage to
the stranger's ocar, e drew off his

gloves and =lipped them Into his
pockét, thet for A moment he hesl
tated,

“Where s your chauffeur?”

‘I haven't one™ sald the
melon

The old gentlanan disapproved,
"Until you know more about your
maohine, you should have one,” sald
he oratorically. 1 am practically an
expert, and yet | wlwayn take mine
with me"

He waved aslde any comment an
his own meritorious conduet and fore
sight and turned to the machine,

“Father.” suggested the lndy gently,
“maybe you had better let Alphonse-——"

Alphonse, sure of the reply, made
no move to allght and assist,

The old gentleman, with head near
ty out of wsight, peering here and
there, tapping thin and sounding that,
raplied with avident anpoyance. “Cer-

inly not, Henrletta, | wm perfectly

ble—"

Hin words tralled off Into wague
mutteringn.

The Watermelon glanced st the
lady, girl or woman, he was not wure
which. Betwesn thirty and thirty-five,
the unconquerable youth of the mod
orn age radiated from evoery fold of
her dalnty frock, from the biz hat
and graceful vell Her hair was soft
upd brown and thick, her mouth was
rather large, thin-lipped and humwor
ous, and yet pathetie. the mouth of
one who Inughs through tears, seeing
the pltenss, 80 clopely Imtermingled
with the amusing. Her oyeos wers
brown, clever, with ddlicate brows
und a high imooth forshead. The Wa
lermelon declded that she whs not
pretty, but distinetly <clasey He
smiled at the triendliness be saw in
the ayes and turned to the old geotle
man, who was pow thoroughly ab
sorbad.

“1 nowd a onkay-wiench,” suid be
“1 thought at Orst that there was
something the matter with the car
buretor, but think wow that It musi
be n the crank shaft nspeombly,

“0Oh, yea' agreed the Watarmalon
vaguely, and got the wrench from the
tool-box as directed.

“f—1 think that maybe you had bet-

Water.

family. He had po fear, for some
thme wt lesst, of the owner of the
borrowed ciothes making hiooself un
n rily conspi un. PBut, on the
other hand, If he wero & guowt sl the
hotal, the clothes would probably be
recogulzed and murder be the sim-
pleat solution of thelr changs of own
ers, Btlll, reasoped the Walermelon,
with n ahrewd guoss st the truth, If
he wore & guest, It was hardly lHkoly
that he would be swimming wlope I
the isolated pond, in the bathing wult
designed by hature,

The wood ended abruplly ar & slone
wall, There was n road beyond the
wall, and beyoud the rosd, another
stons will and movra woods It was
& narrow woodland road, a short cut
to the hotel. It wound e way out of
sight, up & hill. through the pines. It
wus graspgrown and shady and the
trees mel overbead Sweelbrler end
wild rosss grew along the stone walls,
while gay IMtle Bowers aad delicate
ferps voniured out into the road Heslf,
and with every passiog bréeze podded
merrily from the ruts of sl winter's
wood haullng. Hy the side of the

He Blipped Into the Bushes.

lil us low you Lo some gurage.” mald
the lndy timorously, her voloo barely
sudible above the ol genUemsn's
polsy administrations,

“Heargh me” rethroed the Wpater
welon, standing by to lend assistance
with every tool from the box iu lis
armi or near by where he could reach
it inutantly at mn imperioun com
mand

“Amtomoblles,” sald the lady, “are
lixe the Mq sehoolmarms, alwayn

mnuu-."ug-:mmw.m
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Anad tlue, An elderly, gettlaman, fat

man reassuringly, se he butwoned his
long Vuen ulater decurely. “I'he arank
shaft seama {0 bo all right, but the—"

He knelt down, still talking, and
the Watermélon had n horrible fedr
for & mnment that his woull-be bese
factor was aboui to offer up prayers
for the safely of the ear. e reached
out his hund to stuy proceodings,
whin the old gentlemnn spoke:

“I must get under (he oar” :

"Maybe It's all vight,” kiggestad the
Watermalod, who $l4 not ke the idea
of being foreed to go after him with
the toois

“Father,” the lady's voles was gen.
tie, But firm, and the old geatleman
paussd. "Lot Alphopss go. You know
wu are to dine with the Bartlotta Al
phonse, plenss find oul - what the
trouble 14"

Alphivtiss alighted promptiy, He wan
& thin, dapper Hitle man, with =
blase superfority that wad Lmpresaiva
e betokening & professional knowl
ndge of the ldiosynerasios of motor

cars. He approsched the car and an 4
nounced the trouble practicully st
ones

“There s no gasolene.’

The old genilvman was not in the
ieant perturbed over hin own alight
error In judgment. “A frequent, very
frequent overnight,” sald he, rising.
"We will tow you to the hotel, my
denr wlr. You can- get the gasolene
thére "

“Never mind,"” snid the Watormalon.
“1 can hoot 1"

“Hoof (t!" The old gontlemun was
palned and hurt. “Hoof It, when |
have my car right here! No, Indeod
Alphonss, get the rope” »

The Watermelon protested
renlly, you know—"

“Weren't you golng to the hotel™

"Aw

"I wad thinking msome of L. But
the onr—"

“Alphonse, get the rope. 1t will be
A ploasura. We have always got to

lend assistancs to u bhroken car. We
muy be In the sume O oursdlvos sotns
day.”

Alphonse brought the rope snd the
Watrrmelon watched them adjust i
When the last knot was tied to the
ol gentleman‘s liking, he turned to
the Watermelon and prosented him
with his card. The Watermelon took
it and read the same, “Brig.-Gen,
Charles Montrose Crossman, U, 8§ A,
Retired” Then, not to be outdone,
he reached In the atill unexplored
pockets of his new clothes with confl-
dent eaws, and fAnding a pocketbook
drew it forth, oponed It on the mere
chanoe that there would be o eard
within, found one and presented It
to the general with lofty unconecern,
rrunting  that the genceral and the
awper of the clothes were not ae-
nuninted,

“"Willlam Hargrave Batchelor,” read
the gensral aloud, while his round,
fut face beamed with pleasure. “I
have heard sboul you, sly, and am
glad to make your acquaintance.™

The Watermelon grusped (he ex.
tended hand and wrung It with fervor
“The pleasure Is 2ll mioe,” sald he
with airy grace and sublime sslf-ansur-
ance,

“Lat me prosent you 1o my daugh-
ter. Henrletia, this |s young Mr. Bat-
ohalo* of New York, You have read
nbout him, my dear, in the papers. He
broke the cotten ving on Wall Street
Inat woek. You may remamber Miss
Crossinan, Mr. Batehelgr,'

O AE COXTINUED,)

Complimentas With a Sting.

Achille Dwehene the French srchi
tect, who has coms 10 America to
bulld & palace on the 10,000acre Ol
ifornia estate of Mra. Frank Carelan,
the Pullman helress, prateed in Chi
cago the American skyscraper.

“Your skyscrapers mo lomger look
like eardbonrd.” he srid.  '"The Metro.
politan Tower and the Woolworth
bullding o New York are beautiful
examplex of archltecture and pou
have other skyscraper bull@ings of
equal loveliness and gradeur

1 can pralse the Amerioan  sky-
seraper dnrenervedly without any of
| that wting In the tall of my pralse
| which Is common in forelgn discussion
' of Amorica art, and which reminds
| one of (the twao Indies st ten,

“T'wo ladies met at the Rite

I " "Why, my dear,” sald the fArst ady,
| ‘hew ulda your fox furs look
lﬂ'mld slmost think they were now.'

Due

“T'hte other lady smilad and anwwer

L ol

"Oh, thank you! And your Persian
lnmb siole, too, looks just as good ps
it did yoars and years ago’ "

Shows Direction of Sound

. A machine has bheen rocently grant
od 0 patent by the Vnited States pat.
ent offlce covering a moethod of deter
winlpg the direction of a sound wave
or of locating & sourcy of sound, and
i doing this the wuves emanating
trom such source are divided and the
divided parts are compared by bring.
Ing Brst one part and then another
through a common conluctor, e
employs an apparaius lncludlog iwo
dismetrically opposite recolvers, the
directlar of the source of Lthe sound
waves belng determined by stopping
ane of the sald receivers, thus lndieat.
tng Into which of the recelvers the
particular sound wave was rocrtved

Waore Substantial Men,

A curious old documant dated st
West Poinl, August 19, 1T8Y, glves the
welght of sévern) distingulsbed offt
oere at the end of the Revolution, an
tollows: Ceneral Washington, 1208
poands: General Lincoln, 284 poundy?
Geperal Knox, 180; Colonsl Heury

maelon, “always broke
The old gealleman stralglitdned up,

Juckagn, 34 Colonel Bwift, 119, and
Colonel Michasl Jackson, 262 pounds

BASEBALL ’

Ray Colling, Hed Sox star ssuthpaw
twirler, dentes that he has Jumped to
the Fedorsin :

Connle Mack, s Irishman, is in
Duteh, with the Quakers becanse ha
bounced an ludian,

Loalia Mann, the star ootflalder of
ihe Braves, huis refused to commupl
cate with the Feds,

- & =

HomiéRun Baker avernged 515 with
the stlek 1n seven years: also B378 In
the four world's sarles of the Ath
leties.

. - L

The minar leaguen plan to use only
one wopire next ysar, instead of (he
double gystem. It mesns o blg saving
in exponss

Ld Ld -

Arthur Irving, seout for the New
York Yankees, s trying to purchase
the Newark fraochise in the Interna
tional league,

- = =

The Boston Natlonal league elub
abandoned Its efforts to win back
Pltcher Quinn of the Baltimors Peds
when thelr $25.000 suit agalnst hlm
was dismissed.

Federnl league officlnls deny that
they have signed up Huns Lobert, the
Phillisa' third baseman. It wan report
ofd thut he wps unxlous to follow
Knabe and Doolan

- . -

Tommy Leach seams pleked as the
vietim of Dame Fale for sure, Afler
méntioning him as a probabie leader
of the Yauks they nre now trying to
trade him lo‘ the Reds,

oo |

for
What Yale wants is

Yale News makes an appeal
tleaner football.
winning foothall.

. . -

college football team.
- - L]

Twetity Hadgers have besn granted
thalr “Wa."
football squad was [ncluded in
honor

L . -

vard ad probably the best feld general
of the year.
nlpo mentioned

L - -

graduute couch to wuecesd Glenn War
ner,

with the !Indisus

- R e |

PUGILISM i

B e o T I R

18 knockollts
lost one match,
- - -

An oftort In belng mwade in Mllwau-
kee to do awny with the no-decision
battlen and reinstute the referea’s de
¢lzion contests, according to reports.

Willard-Lesinsky bout would be an at-
tractive ope, Yes, but not for the
title eontender. Levinaky might win

R e a-qu-GO‘n-—.--oz

“
!
]

: HORSE RACING

L-—c R R e e i o Sy Y

Etawal, the great fouryearcld
whilch baa a mark of 2:03%, is said
1o have recovered his sight

. L) L]

Cenernl Sherwood and W L b
Moonay, mombers of congress f(rom
Ohlo, are both turfmes of proml-
netde,

-‘-O-..-.‘.'H'I.
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Hockey I8 booming In lhe great
Northwasl

L L

University of Minnusots

bave taken up swhmnming.
- - -

Univergity of Michigun alhletes
have ugreed to discournge profunity
on the Oeld, betting oo conteste, drink-
Ing und the use of tobaceo. Track
topm men alrady have slgned the
Agreement

sludonis

y & @» 1

Paul Doa Iardien, stur Maroow uih-
leto, probakly will got in wome of the
lmportant baaket-ball games this win-
ter to win s sloventh “C” Hue will
got hin twalfth—all the law allowe—
when bassball apenas up

- - .
A Harvard victory that falled o
arenp Into headiines was that of the
warkemen at New Haven, tarvard
won  the Interepliegiate  shooting
matah, bor gunners besting thowe of

¥ale, Princeton and Dartuiouth,

Fdward W, Prawley of Medlord bas
been elected captain of Holy Cross

Manager Middleton of the
the

Whelan, lamenting the passing of
the great quarter, cltea Logan of Har-

Pritchard of tha Army is

Carliule will probably have n real
Albert Extendine, who was in

charge of Georgetown thils season, In
sald to he dus for the bhead coach job

Jaas Willard's carvcer shows he lus
to his credit and has

New York promoters think that a

OR SICK STOMACH

|'Time it! Pape’s Diapepsin ends

all Stomach misery In five
minutes,

Do some foods you sat hit beck—
taste good, but work badly; ferment
Into stubbdra lomps and m&ﬁu}.
sour, gassy stomach? , Mr. or
Mra. Dyspoptie, jot this Jown: Pape's
Diapopain digeata everything, leaving
nothing to sour and upset you. There
nover was anything so safely gulek, so
cortainly effective. Mo diffprence how
badly four atomach ls ered you
will get happy retief in Ove minuies,
but what pleases yoa most-is thal it
plrengthens and regulates your siom-
ueh so you can eatl your favorite foods
without fear. ]

You fesl different aa soon s “Pane's
Dispepsin™ comes in contaot with the
slomiach—dlstresa Jumt vanishes-—yuur
stomach gets aweal, no gasee, no baloh-
ing, no eructations of andigested (oo,

Ga now, make the best Investment
you ever made by getilng » large Liy-
eent case of Pape's Diapapain from any
store. You realizse In five minutes how
poodloas it I to suffer from Indizes
tlon, dyapepaia or bad stomach. Ay

NEW IN NATURAL HISTORY

| Denald's Sharp Eyes Had Nsticed
Animal That None of the Clars
Recognized.

The clasas of little people wers ik
ing wlorles in geogmphy recitutlon,
Each one waa allowed to deseribe nn
animal pnd the others ware to gueis
the name. Donald anxiously awalted
his turn, When It eanme be began with
enthuslasm: “Why, It's a great, big,
clumsy animal with & thick hide und
| m tall lke u ropo. Tt hea lHitle eyos
clods together, blg, Mappy ears, a long
trunk—"

Here he wan interrupied by many
gager 1o guoss,

“An elophant,” shouted the Grsl boy
parmitied to speak

“No,” sald Donald, stolidly.

The class searched thelr brains for
other guesses abd wven the taucher
was puszied. Finally all “gave up”
nad Donnld was aked the name.

“Why, | seo pletures of W every
day In the paper and 80 do you  It's
& Gop.™

GRANDMA USED SAGE TEA
TO DARKEN HER GRAY HAIR

Sho Made Up a Mbxture of Sage Tea
and Sulphur to Bring Back Celor,
Closs, Thickness.

Almosl everyone knows Lhat Bage
Tea and Sulphur, properly compound:
ed, brings beck ihe patural eolor and
lustrs Lo the balr when faded, streaked
or gray: also ends dandruff, itching
scalp and stops falling hair. Years
ago the only way to get this mixiure
wis to make it st home, which Is
mussy and troublesome. Nowadays,
by ashking at any store for “Wyelh's
| Sage and Snlphur Halr Remedy,” you
| will get & large bottle of the Tamous
old recipe for about 60 eenia.

Don't stay gray! Try it! No one
can possibly tell that you darksnod
your hair, as It doew It so naturally
and evenly. You dampen & sponge or
soft brush with it and draw this
throngh your balr, taking one small
strand st a time, by morning the gray
halr dissppesrs, and after another s
pllestion or two, your halr boocomes
beautifully dark, thick and glossy —
Adv

" vy
Ammunition Used In War. v
How much smmunition does a wwd
erth army was? We shiall not know
until pfter the war whal the German
and the altled forces have bedan oy
pending: but we know what the G
muns oped o 187071, The tolal for
rites was 30,000,000 cartridges, fu=-
Aokl artillory 343,000 vounds. It s
worth noting thel buttles 'sre woch
lese costly in ammunition thar sloges
| The siexn of Strassburg Rlous  oosl
welght Tor weight, three timea the
amount of ammunition ased in all the
decisive battles and setions throogh
opt the whole war, Of courase these
flgures &re & mare bagatells dom
pored with those of the present strug-
gle, with s willlons of soldiers and
lta guick-iring guns and e weak Jong
bt thee, —Manchester Guardian
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Important to Mothers

Framine carofully every boltie of

CAHTORIA, & wafe and sure remedy for

Infants wnd children, and see that it
Hears the

Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Yours,

Children Ory for Fletcher's Osstoria

Hia Own Fault
Hir, your dnughter has promised o
became my wife "

Wall, don't come 1o ma for symps
thy; ¥ou might know something wonld
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